CHAPTER V
SPARTACUS

The storm of the Revolution swept them over
into a world beyond their power to grasp*
Theodor Wolff.

All Germany asks my blood.

Seidl, before being condemned
to death.

IN the present chapter we have the history of a civil
war without nobility, without dignity, and without
grandeur, a peculiar civil war* If the ordinary man in
Germany were asked to describe it, I think he would say
frankly that it was neither dramatic nor heroic, that it
could not bear comparison with other great civil wars in
that respect; but, he would say, it was above all
necessary ; necessary, not because he wanted it, but
necessary " if we wished in any way at all to continue to
exist; and that is its great historic justification, and that
is why I/* he would add," will always maintain that Noske
is a great man, or was a great man for a time at any rate, or
at least did great things | or if he did not do things great
in themselves, he did one great thing, he saved Germany ;
he restored law and order; law and order is a fact which
jLt.mayplease otEer natioj^to esteem lightly, but which
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